northwest of Buenos Aires. The river here seems to be wide;
actually what you take to be its farther shore is an island; cross that
and it is fifty miles to the Entre Rios bank. Rosario's citizens in the
main are immigrants or their children. Eighty years ago it was a
village of five thousand. All its six hundred thousand today are,
without emphasiSj Argentines.
Nowhere is the persuasion of the rich land and the moist sky more
potent. The power of Rosario is not manifest at first. Particularly
now; the town being a port for wheat and the nation's grain rotting
in the estwas. (The livestock market booms; and hard times are still
distant.) The streets are grubby like the streets of 'Brooklyn or
Chicago. The folk's gait is slower than it was when I first was here
in 1929. They are not sure they know where they are going; they
are painfully sure they do not know ... or like . . . where the nation
is going. Hipolito Irigoyen and his radical party, before it went to
pieces^ was particularly strong in Rosario, which in those days
aspired to national leadership. When Irogoyen fumbled, Rosario
lost the bail to Buenos Aires and has never regained it. Even the
chiefs of its own administrative offices are likely to be absentee
bosses^ living in the Capital. The Rosarino will tell you this, and a
lot more, as soon as he can trust you. Even if he is the sensitive kind,
even if he is an intellectual, there is in him an earthy an% a bear-
like grace that is gone from Buenos Aires. Chicago has something
of it: call it a prairie sweetness, like the blades of grass that Sand-
burg sang, under the brick and stone.
I suppose the family connection between Chicago and Rosario
is that of a creative chaos. There are other analogies. (Do not
forget^ analogies are a danger unless you rein them in the moment
they begin thinking themselves identities.) Rosario, like Chicago,
is a freshwater port; a .great wheat and packing centre. Rosario,
like Chicago, is not the capital of her state (the Argentines call
them provinces); but has made her way, alone, by sheer com-
mercial and industrial bulk, often against both local and federal
politicians. (For instance: Rosario is about halfway between Buenos
Aires* south3 and Santiago del Estero, north. Yet goods sent from
Santiago to Buenos Aires pay less freight than if they go halfway?
to Rosario3 the logical port for transferring them to ships.)
Here's a more telling analog)7. Chicago revealed its first modern
architecture to the United States. Rosario can claim a like leader-
ship. There's a new functional form in Rosario which has learned
the lessons of Wright^ Gropius, Corbusier and company without
becomings like so much of the new work in Buenos Aires, derivative
or merely stylish. You can pick it out in the commercial and
residential streets, among the still prevailing, hideous late nine-
teenth-century and early twentieth-century houses. It is flam-
boyant ; it is not always good; it is probably never as good as the
best new architecture in Mexico. But it is vitally poetic and full of
promise. Surging dramatic towers, exterior spiral stairs., summing
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